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DURN THE 
AS LONG ASI STAY 
HERE IN THE CROWD, 
I RECKON ILL BE 
SAFES 


THE FASTEST 

JUGGLER IN 

THE WHOLE 
WORLD/ 


SURE HATE TO MEET 


UP WITH THAT HOMBRE 

IN A _GUN-FIGHT,/ RECKON 

HE COULD OUT-DRAW 
ANY MAN LIVIN‘ // 


MOVING MAN 
ON THE FACE 
OF THE EARTH! 
HIS HANDS 
ARE FASTER 
THEN YOUR 
Eves/ 


Y SURE LIKE TO 


STAY AND SEE ‘IM, 
BUT THIS ISA 
GOOD TIME FOR 

ME TO MAKE 
TRACKS / 


CATER THAT Day... yore A FOOL, THAT SO, YOU OLD 4 
: MISTER ; GOAT2?2 SUPPOSE A 
LIGHTNING: YOU TELL ME HOW; 
HERE'S YOUR WEEK'S you COULD | 
PAY, MISTER LIGHTNING : MAKE LOTS 
wes TWENTY DOLLARS/ MORE THAN 
THAT IF YOU 


: = — WERE SMART! 
DON'T SEEM LIKE IT'S 
ENOUGH FOR ME/ 


an = 
VEASY/ ANY HOMBRE Y You!RE TALKIN! MGBBE NOT, BUT 
THRU YOUR HAT IT SURE WOULD 
WOULD BE A HOLY I DON'T KNOW BE WORTH YORE 
TERROR WITH A ANYTHING ABOuT|| | WHILE TO LEARAL! 
‘SIX-GUNS GUNS/ A HOMBRE WHO'S 
FAST AS YOU 
COULD MAKE A 
FORTUNE! 


THE OLD GOAT MAY BE S\]/ THINK I'LL Just 
RIGHT! WHAT KIND OF PROBABLY LEARN TO QUIT THE CIRCUS 
SALARY 1S TWENTY HANDLE A GUN IN WO AND Buy MEA 

DOLLARS FOR A MAN TIME AND MOBOBY WOLILD COUPLE OF CoLTS/ 


AS FAST AS ME2I! BE FASTER ON THE DRAW! 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


. ALL RIGHT! TILL 
YOU SURE THIS THEY DON'T TAKE THE PAIR 
IS THE BEST COME ANY ° OF ‘EM! 
IRON YOU'VE | | BETTER, 
; MISTER! 


four cucss\_ ie ME og THEY TELL ME THAT YOU'RE 
Wm \ THE FASTEST GUN IN TOWN! J 
Lill 


Cane yond a 
ANY FASTER'N 
THIS 


sh SAY IT'S A LIES 


| V WANNA KNOW SOMETHIN!, 

LOUDMOUTH? THAT'S THE 

LAST THING You'Re EVER 
GONNA SAY/ 


AND SO IT BEGAN! MISTER LIGHTNING 
WENT FROM TOWN TO TOWN, ADDING 70 HIS 
REP, FINDING EACH GUN DUEL EASIER THAN 


THE LAST... 
— ITAINT POSSIBLE, 
NOBODY CAN BE 
THAT FAST! 


LIGHTNING (CO) 
CANS Je 


ae Eee 


BUT WHEREVER HE WENT, THERE WAS OWE 
MAN'S NAME THAT STUCK IN HIS CRAW--THERE 
WAS ONE VICTORY HE STILL HAD NOT WON/ 


RECKON MR, LIGHTNIN'S THE FASTEST GUN 
EVER, 'CEPTIN' FOR THE RAWHIDE KID/ 
TN 


KID{ ALWAYS THAT 
NAMEN! 


NOW TO FIND 
OUT ONCE AND 
FOR ALL WHO'S 
THE FASTER 
MAN/ 


HE HIRED HIMSELF OUT To THE HIGHEST 
BIDDER, SOMETIMES MAKING MORE MONEY 
FOR ONE*GUN-FIGHT THAN HE COULD HAVE 
MADE AT THE CIRCUS IN A AONTH,! 


j a] 
AFTER THIS SHOOT= 
OUT, I RECKON I'LL 
BE THE HIGHEST 
PAID GUNSLINGER 
IN THE WEST! 


FINALLY, HE COULD LIVE WITH 
m | @THE NAGGING DOUBT NO__- 
: EONGER+::/ SHERIFF, WHERE 
CAN I FIND THE RAWHIDE 
KID2 
LAST I HEERD, 


HE WAS SEEN OVER IN 
PASO FLATS COUNTY, 


ee 


FINALLY, MISTER LIGHTNING FOUND HIS 
MAN! 


ammmn ( I BEEN LOOKIN’ FOR YOu, 
=e Zi 
= i 

i P . es 


I CLAIM UM ‘BUT NOBODY'S EVER GONNA ) / MISTER, YOU'RE L0C0/ WE 
THE FASTEST GOT NO CALL 70 FIGHT, I 
W DON'T EVEN KNOW you/ 


YWELL, I'LL WTRODUCE WIV tus is 77 
MYSELF/ THEY CALL SAW | H. KID/ DRAW, MISTER--AND I AINT 
ME MISTER OR CRAWL! STARTIN' NoW/ 
LIGHTNING! ; ! HE'S TW 


ki lea = 
Vt Dr IT! I OuT-\RECKON 
DREW YA BY A \ MISTER/ C2 


> 
ee ARE ON CAN 01 
COUNTRY MILE! 4 PARDNER/ 
THIS MAKES ME ee < 
THE FASTEST GUN , 
OF ALL! f .% 


RECKON THIS IS THE BEST THING THAT 

EVER HAPPENED TO ME! WOW MEBBE 

FOLKS WILL LEAVE ME ALONE-- 
MEBBE EVEN FORGET ABOUT ME! 


I'M MIGHTY 
TIRED OF 
FIGHTIN! AND 
RUNNIN’ ALL 
THE TIME! 
AMAN CAN 
JUST TAKE 


s j 
I HAD FEARED FOR YAW, YOU SHOULD KNOW! 
your LIFE WHEN I 
HEARD HE OUT-DREW 
you / 


IT TAKES MORE THAN 
THAT TO KILL AN OLD 
RANNY LIKE ME/ WHAT: 
BEEN HAPPENIN' AROUND 
THESE PARTS, AMIGO2 


Y EVEN NOW HE HOLOS THE TOWN OF RED 
GAP IN A GRIP OF FEAR AS HE VICTIMIZES 
THE DEFENSELESS PEOPLE / AND ALWAYS 
HE LEAVES Beac ee FHE LAW CAN CATCH 


HMMM, RED GAP'S 


ABOuT TWO HOURS -}] 


RIDIN' FROM HERE! 


= 


A FEW WEEKS LATER, THE KID MEETS AN | 
OLD FRIEND ON THE TRAIL... 
L 


HOW, KID! IT IS GOOD) 
OL' HOUN! DOG, COME __|TO BEHOLD you/ I 
HERE AND SETA WHILE] HEARD OF YOUR GUN- 
FIGHT WITH MISTER 
LIGHTNING! 


: pos 
MISTER LIGHTNING HAS \SHOULDA 
BEEN TERRORIZING THE AREA! |GUESSED/ 
HE ROBS AND STRIKES AT 4 
WILL/ NOONE CAN STOP HIM! 

IT IS'A BAD THING, My / 

. BROTHER! 


! 


ALL RIGHT, YOU SLY 
Ot' FOX! YOU DIDN'T 
RUN INTO ME BY 
ACCIDENT-~ YOU CAME 
TO GET ME-- TO SEND 
ME TO RED GAP,’ AND 
I'M GLAD YOU DID/ 


“I BEAT 'IM ONCE, \/ PRINK UP, BOYS/N 
AND I'M EVEN I AINT GOIN! TO 
FASTER Now! BE AS EASY ON 


THE RAWHIDE K10S I RECKON HE MUST { HIM TH/S TIME / 
IN TOWN, HE'S A’LOOKIN! | RES REBOe . 


= 
‘| Le ig 
TARE) 


[7 e - 5 
THIS TIME IT'S WELL,WELL/' VY I BEEN LOOKIN’ FOR 
GONNA BE THE HERE HE COMES | You, HOMBRE! T'M GONNA 
NOW== A'WALKIN'} — FINISH A JOB I 

TO HIS DOOM! | SHOULDA FINISHED 
LONG AGO! YOUR KIND 

AINT £77 TO RUN 

AROUND LOOSE,/ 


THOSE ARE BRAVE WORDS 
FROM A HOMBRE WHO 
oN ee AS FAST AS 


SPEED AINT 


ALL RIGHT, MISTER LIGHTNIN’-- 
TIAA WAITIN' J! MAKE YOUR 
PLAY it 


IF YOU'RE SO FAST, HOW COME 
YOU'RE SHIVERIN’ THAT WAY 22 
AINT GETTIN' WERVOUS, ARE YUH2 . 


i> 
I DON'T Z/4KE 1T/ 
HE LOOKS TOO 
SURE OF 
HIMSELF/ 


‘ASTE 


ST 
DRAW. I EVER MADE/|] TOO FAST/ 
HE AINT EVEN I PLUMB 
0 MISSEO''N! 


XY B-BuT I FIREON[ 


YUH FOOLS WHY ARE 
I'M FASTERIN Ff YUH _FACIN' 
you/ YOu 


2. 
KNOW TAM! MAINT YUL 


CAN'T BACK DOWN NOW, 

GOTTA GO THRU WITH IT/ 

I'LL DRAW FASTER‘N I 
EVER DREW BEFORE, 


LESS WITH 
YOUR AIMS, 


AND THEN, AS MR. LIGHTNING GAZES THEN, IN A BLAZE OF BLINDING SPEED, 
HORRIFIED, TOO NERVOUS, TOC SHOCKED ||THE BEARDED GUN-FIGHTER ALSO 
TO MAKE A MOVE, THE KID CALMLY, DRAWS, AT THAT SAME SPLIT-SECOND, 
SMOOTHLY DRAWS HIS OWN AWESOME 

wi ON... 


THIN' I NEVER DID 
BEFORE // 


c & 


I DID IT/ .I WORKED IT OUT SO HORRIFIED By HIS CLOSE BRUSH WITH 
807H OUR BULLETS COLLIDED DEATH, THE LIGHTNING-FAST GUNMAN 
IN MID-AIR LY SUDDENLY GOES TO PIECES,/ 


NO MORE! TLL NEVER DRAW \ 
I GIVE uP/ ANOTHER GUN-- 
I SWEAR IT JI 


a 


va vy - = : ~ 
T'LL GIVE MYSELF Y GET ON a | THERE ARE MANY 
uP/ I'LL TAKE My] YOUR OVER NOW! |WAYS TO USE A GUN, 
MEDICINE-- ANY= | FEET! MR. LIGHTNING'S | BUT THE K/O"S IS 
BEST OF ALL--NOT IN 
ANGER, NOT FOR GAIN, 
JUST TO HELP THE 
CAUSE OF JUSTICE/ 


A WAGON TRAIN-- HEADIN’ 
DEEP INTO APACHE TERRITORY! 
THEY'RE GONNA NEED ALL 
THE HELP THEY CAN GET/ 

RECKON I BETTER RIDE 

ALONG WITH THEM! 
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AHOY THE TRAIN! I’M HEADIN! LOOK, EBENEZER ! BAH! AS WAGON 
IN YOUR DIRECTION’ MIND IF ALONE RIDER/ HE'S 
L RIDE ALONG WITH YOU? BARELY OUTOF HIS 


STRANGERS JOIN 
US-~HE MAY BE 
AN OWLMOOT/ 


Y_ MISTER, THERE'S 
DANGEROUS COUNTRY | ANY TROUBLE | 
AHEAD OF You! YOU'LL MYSELF/ NOW | 
NEED EVERY GUN GIT, STRANGER! | 
STRANGERS 
HERE/ 


WOOFBEATS | E'S AN APACHE, 
THERE'S A RIDER ) AINT HE? AND I 

YONDER! AN DON'T AIM TO TAKE 
ANY CHANCES / 


KIO'S CRY IS TOO LATE, AS-- 


YOU FOOL! you 
FIRED ON ALONE 
INDIAN SCOUT/ HE 

WASN'T AIMIN’ 

TO HARM you! 


MISTER, I 


NEXT / 


AND I AIM TO 
HAPPENS TO YOU, TAKE CARE OF 
HOMBRE, BUT YOU GOT | | ‘EM-- MY WAY! 
WOMEN AND CHILDREN NOW MAKE 
IN THOSE WAGONS... TRACKS-- 
PRONTO! 


DROPPING HIS WEAPON, THE WOUNDED 
PACHE TURNS AND GALLOPS FOR THE 
HILLS, 


ENUFF OF YOUR 
LIP/ NOW MAKE 
TRACKS OUTTA 
HERE AFORE I PuT 
ABUCLET IN YOU, 


MUST REACH } ( MUCH WOUNDED/ 
CAMP! LOSING BLOOD-- 


HAD I'M BOSS OF THIS 
WAGON TRAIN, AND 
WHAT I SAY GOES! 
AND I SAY THE ONLY 
WAY TO KEEP THEM 
APACHES AWAY [S 


WITH BULLETS,/ 


THAT VERY MINUTE, NOT FAR 
THE APACHE SIGNAL FO! 
\Cée APPEARS IN THE SKY! 


Y WE SHALL AveNGe. Y TALL BEAR 1S Y NOW WE TEACH PALEFACES 
WHAT THEY HAVE SON OF WHAT HAPPENS TO THOSE 
THUNDER CLOUD, | WHO BRING HARM TO MY 
OUR CHIEFS SON! THUNDER CLOUD HAS 
SPOKEN/ x 2 


Y WE ARE MANY 
AS THE BLADES 
OF SRASS, AND | DONE TO TALL 
THEY ARE FEW! BEAR/ 


RIDE, NY WARRIORS ! 
AVENGE THE SHOCTING 
OF TALL BEAR! 


THE SETTLERS By TEN- 


© WE STRIKE FOR LET THEM 
~\THUNDER CLOUD.! /i FEEL THE IT'S A WAR PARTY 
: STING OF IN FULL STRENGTH! 
: OuR THEY'VE COME TO AVENGE 
2 : ’ WEAPONS! THE SHOOTING OF THEIR 
SCOUT! THEY OUT-NUMBER 


- EAS LET II GIT OFFA ME, 
MANY PALEFACE/ ONE ORNS Col Wel 
OF EM! WITH LONG 
THUNDER STICK! 


HAVEN'T 


IT IS YOU WE 

WANT/ NOW You 

PAY FOR SHOOT- 
ING MY SONS 


THAT APACHE 
WAS A CHIEF'S 
SON 22 


HE HAS A WIFE-- 
A FAMILY! I CAN'T FOR 
LET THEM KILL YO 
HIM! SUR D 
A YOUR DEED! 


you 
sf 


LEMME GO! HELP! 


E . 
SO BE IT/ Now 


WELL, I RECKON 


NOBODY CAN LIVE 
FOREVER--AND IF 


EBENEZER! NOD LATER, AT THE APACHES' CAMP. 
I-CAN'T HARDLY BELIEVE 


pID You 
SEE WHAT IT, MARTHY/ HE'S GIVIN' { YOU'VE GOTA 
THAT BOY UP HIS LIFE FOR ME -- SACRIFICIAL TENT 
b1o22 FOR A MAN TRIED TO _{ ALL_ READY FOR ME, 
TREAT ‘IM LIKE DIRTS : BH? THAT'S MIGHTY 
ce THOUGHTFUL OF YUH! 


YOu WILL LIVE ONLY AS LONG 

AS CHIEF'S SON/ WHEN HE DIES-- 

SO DO YoU! BUT NOW I DO DEATH- 
DANCE AROUND You! ve 


CAN'T, KEEP MY EYES I'M ALMOST THERE! 
OPEN ANY LONGER=- WHAT. JUST A MITE FURTHER 
DIFFERENCE DOES IT MAKE To GO! 

ANY WAY2 


7 MAN/ you SuRE \ | SLOWLY, SILENTLY, WITH STEADY 
ARE A WELCOME FINGERS, THE WAGON BOSS SEVERS 
SG THE KID'S BONDS! 


C'MERE, CRAzZYLEGS! 
YOU MUST BE MIGHTY ] WHA--2?) THAT'S 
IRED OF DANCIN' BY] HOW SOMETHIN 
1 FOR you 
TO FIGURE 
OUT--WHILE 
YOU'RE 
SLEEPING 


_[ KEEP SWINGIN', \/ THE PALEFACE Is 
EBENEZER! IF WE \. FREE! THE OTHER 
GOTTA GO, WE'LL IAS RESCUED Him/ 

GO DOWN » 
FIGHTING 


a 
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Burt EVEN FIGHTING HEARTS 
ARE NO MATCH FOR OVER- 
WHELMING SUPERIORITY IN 
MEN AND WEAPONS, AND SO,,, 


MAKE ANOTHER 
MOVE AND You 


NOf HOLD youR 
FIRE/ I HAVE HAD 


AND NOW, 
AN OMEN FROM THE 


you PAY 


YOU HAVE FOUGHT 

BRAVELY/ THE APACHE 

RESPECTS A FEARLESS 

HEART! GO YOUR WAY 
=“ IN PEACE/ 


; you 
YOU ARE CAN 
A WISE YY. 

AND 
NOBLE | AGAIN 
CHIEF! 


ON YOUR FEET, PALEFACE/ IDO 
NOT SHOOT A MAN WHO IS ON 
GROUND! 


I'M SURE 
GLAD You 
GOT SO MANY 
SCRUPLES, 
MISTER/ 


Warr IS A SIGN FROM 


THE GODS/ THE PALE~ 
FREE! / 


NEED ME -- BUT 

WAIT! WE WANT N THERE ARE OTHERS 

YOU TO RIDE WHO MIGHT/ HASTA 

WITH US NOWS” | LA VISTA, AMIGOS! 

I GOT A HEAP THE TRAIL T MUST 

OF APOLOG/ZIN‘ RIDE IS A LONELY 
ONE! 


Wer rm WEST! 


OF ALL THE GREAT WESTERN “ADDED ATTRACTIONS" 
IN OUR MAGAZINES, TAS |S THE ONE WHICH HAS BEEN 
MOST PRAISED! AND SO, WE PRESENT IT AGAIN** 
WITH PARDONABLE PRIDE... 


, 


Tus IS THE STORY OF MARK MORGAN/ 


THE GILA COUNTRY IN NEVADA-~A 
MAN NAMED MARK MORGAN! 


SCRIPT: 
STAN LEE 


ART: 

y JACK KIRBY 
INKING: 

| DICK AYERS 

LETTERING: 

ART SIMEK 


THE WESTERN WILDERNESS! BUT_HE WASN’T 
REALLY ALONE, FOR HE HAD THREE GOOD. 
FRIENDS/ A FRONTIERSMAN’S HEART, AND TWO 


WHEN I'M DONE BUILDING. 


THIS CABIN, IT WON'T BE A PALACE, BUT 
ITLL SURE BEAT SLEEPIN' ON THE TRAIL 
» . 


De 


—_———— 
'T WAS AS SIMPLE AS THAT! ONE LONE MAN IN 


DAY FOLLOWED DAY WITH MONOTONOUS 
REGULARITY... 


P 
IT'S COMIN! MIGHTY HARD -- BUT 
I CAN'T AFFORD TO QUIT NOW! 


FINALLY, THE JOB WAS DONE/ MARK MORGAN HAD 
BUILT HIMSELF A HOME! 


(NOW TO PLANT ME SOME CROPS, CAN'T 
N LIVE ON BERRIES ALL YEAR ‘ROUND/ 


USING THE MOST PRIMITIVE, HOMEMADE TOOLS, 
MARK MORGAN BEGAN TO ‘MOLD HIS LITTLE FARM, 
BY THE SWEAT OF HIS BROW AND THE VISION IN 
HIS HEART/ 

SHE'S COMIN! ALONG-- 
IT'S SLOW AND HARD, BUT I'M GETTIN’ 


ANO,WHEN HIS CROPS WERE PLANTED, THFRE 
WAS STILL ONE MORE THING THAT NEEDED DOING. 


SHE WAS STILL LIVING THERE, AND SHE WAS 
STILL UNMARRIED-- BUT NOT FOR LONG/ 


(I'M HOPIN' THAT LITTLE BLUE-EYED GAL 
I MET 4 WHILE BACK IN GILA FALLS IS 
STILL THERE ~~ AND I'M HOPIN' SHE'S STILL 

UNMARRIED! 


a 


ss 


VIT'LL BE A HARD LIFE, \ WE'LL BUILD US A WON 


NANCY/ BUT, WITH YOU |DERFUL LIFE TOGETHER, 
MARKS weet WAIT AND 
E. 


SHARING IT WITH ME... 


EXACTLY THREE YEARS LATER, MARK MORGAN 
HAD AN IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT TO MAKE 
TO HIS WIFE AND TWIN SONS... 
Y S| 
OH, MARKS IT'S 
WHAT WE'VE 


ALWAYS 
DREAMED OF! 


> 
LOOK! T MADE ENOUGH MONEY 
SELLIN' OUR CROPS TO Buy US 
SOME LIVESTOCK! NOW WE'RE 
GONNA HAVE A REAL HONEST- 
TO-GOOPNESS RANCH/. 


BuT THINGS DIDN'T ROLL ALONG SMOOTHLY FOR 
VERY LONG/ AS THE GILA TERRITORY BEGAN TO 


THE ISOLATED WHI’ 


p 


LET THE PALEFACE 


FEEL OUR WRATH! 


OLT THE DOOR/ GRAB A RIFLE! 
IT'S INJUNS/ 


(MARK / WHAT WILL WE DO 
WHEN THE AMMUNITION 
RUNS OCUT22 


3 


FORTUNATELY, THE AMMO S/BN'T RUN OUT-- NOT 
THAT TIME, NOR THE MANY OTHER TIMES THAT THE 


& WARRIORS ATTEMPTEP SURPRISE ATTACKS, 


Bur ee Ag CAN STRIKE IN MANY 2 Renee 
WAYSis+ SUCH AS FOUR YEARS LATE! FTER A 
CHAD DEN ILLNESS... 


B8EATEN THEM! 


THEY'RE GIVING UP/ OH, MARK~~ YOU'VE 
THEY'RE LEAVING, Ay 


BE GOOD TO Y YOU MUST BE BRAVE NOW, 
OUR SON, 4 TIM/ YOU'RE THE ONLY YOUNG 
ONE WE HAVE LEFT/ 


Yes, MANY WERE THE MISFORTUNES Bs (BERELE 
THE EARLY SETTLERS, AND MARK Wé 
LUCKIER THAN THE Sees. 


(MARK! WHAT /S }/ RUSTLERS/ GOT AWAY WITH 
IT? I-2 HEARD { A DOZEN OF OUR BEST HEAD! 
! I'VE GOT TO GO AFTER THEM/ 


T DARE NOT/ HE HAS TO | 
STAY BEHIND, DARLING-~ 
TO.LOOK AFTER YOU/ TLL 
BE_ BACK, NANCY! ive, 
GOT TO COME BACK/ 


IT TOOK THREE DAYS AND NIGHTS UNTIL MARK 
MORGAN CAUGHT UP WITH THE RUSTLERS,/ AND 
THEN, WITH A SILENT PRAYER«- «. 


I'VE GOT YOU \ IT'S MORGAN! 
RED-HANDED, \HE'S CAUGHT 
UP WITH US/ 


YES, MARK MORGAN RETURNED, AS HE SAID HE 
WOULD! HE HAD DEFEATED THE RUSTLERS AND. 
RETRIEVED HIS CATTLE--BUT HE ALSO BROUGHT 
BACK A BULLET WHICH WUE D. LEAVE HIS RIGHT 
ARM SEM!~PARALYZED,// 


fan <a 
AND IN THE MONTHS THAT FOLLOWED, MANY OF 
THE TROUBLES WHICH BEFELL MARK MORGAN 
WERE NOT MERELY MAN-MADE/ THE VERY. 
FORCES OF NATURE ITSELF CONSTANTLY CON- 
SPIRED TO ALLOW ONLY THE STRONGEST TO 


WHATILL WE BO, 
DAD22 THE FLOOD 


MARK MORGAN WAS TRUE To HIS WORD! A 

YEAR LATER, THE CHICKAWANNY RIVER WAS: 

DAMMED, AND THE FLOOD DANGER GONE FOR= 
EVER FROM THE VALLEY/ 


7 va 
WE DID IT, Boy/ | WE SURE DID, DAD! WE 
JUST LIKE T SURE ENOUGH B/D/ 

PROMISED! 


BUT THERE WAS YET ONE MORE DANGER FOR 
MARK MORGAN TO FACE/ AND IT WAS TO PROVE 
TO BE THE ONE THREAT THAT HE COULD NOT 
DEFEAT/, 


WHAT'S WRONG,YIT'S--IT'S THE LAND, 
NANCY! WE'VE GOT 
TO LEAVES 


(marx? YOUIVE BEEN 

MOPING AND SULKING 

FOR DAYS/ YOU MUST 

TELL ME--MUST LET 
ME HELP/ 


BUT EVERYTHING IS FINE\/ THAT'S JUST IT/ 
NOW/ WE HAVE A PROS-| DON'T YOU UNDER- 
PEROUS RANCH--LAW. STAND, WOMAN 22 
AND ORDER HAS COME CAN'T YOU SEE? 
TO GILA COUNTY--AND 
WE CAN FINALLY TAKE 

THINGS A LITTLE 

EASIER! 


VIM A FRONTIERSMAN--A PIONEER! I GOTTA 
BE MAKIN' SOMETHING OUT OF NOTHING ~~ 
TURNING A WILDERNESS INTO A PLACE TO 
RAISE A FAMILY! BUT-~ WHEN IT'S FINISHED-- 
THERE'S NOTHING LEFT/ I CRAVE To BE yj 
MOVIN! ON-~TO FIND ME A WEW WILDERNESS.’ 


[AN $0 OUR STORY ENDS AS IT BEGAN-- WITH 
MARK MORGAN WEARY AND MUSCLE-SORE,MAK- 
ING HIS. WAY THRU WILD, UNTAMED WILDERNESS, 
SEEKING A HOME SITE JUST OVER THE HORIZON! 


UT THIS TIME THERE 1S A DIFFERENCE! 
THIS TIME HE HAS A WIFE, AND A SON--AND OF 
SUCH STURDY HUMAN THREAD WAS WOVEN THE 


NOTE: OUR £: 


ETTERS SECTION APFEARS ON THE NEXT FACE! 


FABRIC OF THE GLORY OF THE WEST! fh€ 
ENP 
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